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accompany him. The old lady received them in person and
was evidently very much gratified by the visit. She had
aged immensely since he last saw her; but here she still
was, and it irritated him to think that she should hang on
to life in this way, when a much younger woman like Fuji-
tsubo was already in her grave. ' My memory is not so good
as it was/ said Kokiden,' but this visit of yours has brought
back the old days to my mind more clearly than anything
that has happened to me for a long time past/ ' Those
upon whom I leaned have now been taken from me one
after another/ the Emperor replied, ' and hitherto the year
has had no spring-time for me. But my visit to your
house to-day has at last dispelled my grief; I hope you will
permit me to come here often. . . / Genji too had to
make a suitable speech, and had even to ask if he also
might venture to call again. The procession left the house
amid great scenes of popular enthusiasm, which painfully
reminded the old lady of her complete failure to injure
Prince Genji's career. To govern he was born, and govern
he would despite all her scheming. ' Well, such is fate/
she thought, and was almost sorry that she had wasted
time contending against it.

It was natural that this visit should bring Oborozuki to
his mind. Not that he had altogether ceased correspond-
ing with her; for lately whenever an opportunity occurred,
he had sent her a word or two of greeting. And now there
rose before him on his way home many delightful recollec-
tions of the hours they had spent together.

As for Kokiden, despite her professions of good will she
did as a matter of fact intensely dislike all contact with
the present Emperor and his- government. But it was
sometimes necessary to communicate with them con-
cerning her own salary, or the preferment of her friends,
and on such occasions she often wished that she had not